



Enter Beromne, 

Ber, O ray good knaue Cofiard, exceedingly well met; 
Claw, Pray you fir,How much carnauon Ribbon may a mao 
buy for a remuneration .? 

£er. Wb at is a remuneration f 
Coft. MarricTir, halfepennie farthing. 

Ber. why then three farthings worth orSiike« 

Cafi. I thanke your woiihip, God be wy you. 

Ber. Oftay flaue, I muftimploy thee; 

As thou wilt my fauour , good ray knaue, 

I^oe one thtngfor me that 1 (hall intreate. 

^/ow. when would youbaue it done (it? 

Ber. O this after, noone. 

00, Weil, I willdoeit fir spare you welli 
Ber, O thouknowcllsotwbatitis. 

low. 1 (hall know fir, when 1 haue done it.' 

Ber, Why villaine thou tnuil know (irft. 

Clo. I will come to your wor(hip to morrow morning^. 

It mud be done thisafter-noone: 

Markc (laue, it is but this; 

The Princes comes to hunt hecre in the Parke, 

And in her traine there is a gentle Ladie : 

;Whcn tongues fpcak fweetly then they name her na|nej 
And Rofalineth.t'i call her, asfce for her s 
And to her why te band fee thou doe commend 
ThisfeaPd-vpcounfaile,Thcrc’s thy guerdon: goe. 

Claw. Garden, Ofwect gardon,bctter thcnrcrouncraticn, 
a Icuenpencc- farthing better : mod fweet garden. 1 will dock 
fir in print ; gardou, remuneration* Sxit» 

Ber. O,andl forfoothinlouc, 

I that haue beene loues.whip? 

A verie Beadle to a humorous figh: A Criticke, ; 

Nay , a night-watch Condablc. 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy, 

Then whom no mortall fo magnificerilti 
This wimpled, whyning, putblindewaward Boy, 

Tbisfignior lunios gyant dwatfeDon^»p;«j[, 

Begem of Loue-rimes, Lord of folded armes, 

TA’ ann oigted foucraigne oif jighes andgroan^ ; 
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LoitesLahours lofi. 

Ticdgeofall loyterersand malecontents : 
Dread Prince of Placcats, King of Codpeeces, 
Sole E'mpcrator and great gcncrall 
Of trotting P,irricors (0 my little heart) 

And I to be a Corporall of his field. 

And wcare his Colours like a Tumblers hoope, 
What? I loue, I die, i feckea wife, 

A woman that ishke a Germaine Cloake, 

Still a repairing: euer out of frame, 

Andneucr going aright, being a Watch: 

But being watcht, thatit may dill goe right.' 
Nay, to be periurde, which is word of all .* 

And among three, to loue the word of all, 

A whicly wanton, with a vcluet brow. 

With two pitch bals duckc in her face for eyesC 
I, and by heauen one chat will doe the deede. 
Though Argus were her Eunuch and her guarde 
And I to figh for her, to watch for her, 

Topray for her,go to titisa plague 
That C ffpid will impofe for my neglect, 

Ofhis almighty drcadfull little might. 

Well,'! will loue, writc,figh,pray, fue gronc. 
Some men mud loue my Lady, and feme lone. 


partus. 


^»ter the Prtneeffe^aForrefierf ber Ladies^ and her 
Lords* 

'Aa^a King thatfpurd his horfefo hard/ 

Againd the dcep»vpnfing of the hill ? 

Boj. I know not, but 1 thinkeit was not he. 

^ fhew’d a mounting raindet 
Weh Lord; today we (hall haue our dilpatch. 

On Saturday we will rettirnc to 

i hen ForreiJermy friend. Where isthe Bufli 

'^^—“^l^^dandplaythemurthcrcrin? 

Da 

For, 





